South African Rlys.

LOOKING   OVER   THE   HOUSE-TOPS    OF   JOHANNESBURG

Johannesburg did not even exist until 1886 and the land, poor for farming, sold cheap.
Suddenly gold was found at Witwatersrand (pronounced with a v). Ten years later two
building plots were sold for about $100,000 apiece. The city is now the largest in South
Africa. Cosmopolitan, energetic, it has become a bustling railroad and industrial centre.

The Bechuanas are another of the na-
tive races of South Africa and live in
much the same wa}^ as the Matabele.
They have the curious custom of adopt-
ing some animal as a sort of tribal mas-
cot. Sometimes it is a crocodile, or it
may be an antelope, a monkey or an
elephant. Their dress is usually a cloak
made from skins, and they are fond of
ornaments in the shape of bracelets and
anklets of beads, metal and the teeth of
wild animals. For weapons they have
assagais, small daggers and clubs called
knobkerries, often beautifully carved,

The Bechuanas also are fond of danc-
ing, and when several thousand of them
perform together the scene is really splen-
did. Their marriage customs are simi-
lar to those of other South African tribes.
The wife is acquired by purchase, her
value varying according to her looks and
her reputation as a housekeeper.

Rhodesia is named after Cecil Rhodes,
a pioneer who in 1889 organized the Brit-
ish South African Company. It was also
the land of Livingstone. \Ve have pic-
tured the country that he described, the
waterfalls, which hamper water trans-
portation, the herds of elephants, the rhi-
noceros and hippopotami in the rivers,
and the lions lurking in the jungle. If

we go to Rhodesia to-day, however, we
shall find that the elephants have largely
disappeared, though lions are still to be
found back in the bush, Rhodesia is a
lofty tableland with a semi-tropical cli-
mate and beautiful scenery. It is rich
in minerals, especially gold. On the
Zambezi River, which flows through Rho-
desia, are Victoria Falls, the mightiest
falls in the world and a favorite with tour-
ists, which we show in the chapter The
Wonder of the Waterfall.

Southwest of Rhodesia lies the Kala-
hari Desert, where there is little rain
and the precious springs are few and far
between. The Kalahari is not like the
usual desert, for it has small trees and
bushes and occasional herds of antelope.
Its inhabitants are a dwarf race known as
Bushmen and Hottentots; their language
is one of clicks, made by peculiar move-
ments of the tongue inside the mouth.
Each click has a certain meaning. These
little brown people wander from place to
place without settled habitation, sleeping
under rocks or in the shelter of trees and
bushes, with a rough lean-to of brush-
wood. Even in the old days they had no
flocks or herds and lived from hand to
mouth, existing on the game of the
country, which they shot with their bows
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